CHAPTER FIVE

DURING May, Lewis's view of the activities of the Castle
was for the most part that of a distant spectator. At the
end of the month there was to be a tennis tournament at
Rynwyk to which the van Leydens would drive down each
morning. The tennis courts at Enkendaal, laid out near the
pavilion on the farther side of the pools, were already busy
with practice, and guests were assembling. The cottage,
too, had its visitor, a submarine officer named Ramsdell,
who had been interned early in the year. A camp-bed had
been made for him in the upper sitting-room, and in the
evenings, when Lewis had done his work, they would
sometimes talk together into the night, but always as yet
with constraint as if seeking the subject that should release
them into friendship. Their intimacy was slow to ripen,
and Lewis thought of Ramsdell principally as the tennis
player who was to be Julie's partner in the tournament, a
white figure often to be seen from the tower windows.
When Lewis heard him speak of Julie, the words seemed
to be spoken of a stranger, so remote was the woman whose
baffling gaieties provoked Ramsdell's curiosity from the girl
whom Lewis knew.

Among the guests at the Castle was De Greve, a yellow
lath of a man, said to be the best player in Holiand.lt was
not his custom to play in handicaps, but on the morning
of the latest day on which entries could be sent in he asked
Sophie to enter with him, Lewis, then on his way to the
library, was in the little group at the entrance to the Castle
which heard the invitation given, and observed, as they all
did, Sophie's delighted and embarrassed surprise* "But
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